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OX A PICTURE OF "PURGATORY.S(ME SHOUT STORIES TEW TOMTHE y u

potato hill, accosted him and asked: "Work-
ing in the garden Budgf What aro you
planting!"

Puds promptly replied: MPm plantinl
shots and raisin' guna."

Police Court was over. The hangers-o- n

had gone and no one was left to inhale the
eflluviated air of tbe temple of justice but
Hizzooner, the Cadi, who sat and mused.
His meditations were rudely distnrbod by

ESTABLISHED 1853.!

bar G-Ajns- r

The all-da-y stir on Saturday was due to the many trade eddies and
quick demand for the Ribbons remarkable, and auction Ginghams carried
them into the rapids and but for the heavy reserve force the story would
be ended. Not all gone. We make another eddy Monday.

o

and then such exquisite weav-
ing is lost sight of. Blacks
and colors perhaps to men-
tion a few new shades might
interest you.
ROMATXE CEDRAT
Dykade Lilas de Perse
MUSA AlGUELLE
Anemone Daulia
Dona ol Alexandria

Beautiful velvets in Black
and Colors; exceptional val-

ues.
Millinery Second Floor.

With tho many new arrivals
in fine Hats and, Bonnets we
could almost announce an-
other opening, yet in the
midst of so much trade
activity we are opening great-
er avenues.

Tho Trimmed Hats for

illillL $3j5

$5.00

are clever creations of the
millinery art. Perhaps 3rou
might anchor your choice
here if you saw them.

Satin Crown Sailors for
79c are in great demand.
Every imaginable color in Fur
Felt Hats for $1.48 each.

Good Wool Felt Hats only
cost 75c.
Cloaks an.t Furs Second Floor.

The winning qualities are
the same in the various walks
of life. Tho men of imagin-
ative mind, who dream
dreams and see visions, are
tho originators of such jewels
in Jackets and Cape delights.
The tasteful qualities of our
cloak buyer are readily seen
in such styles. Cloth is only
Cloth after all; but cut it up,
stitch it together, put some
form to it there's soon beau-
ty or ugliness sure. The
powers of discrimination are
forcibly shown here.

A pretty imported Kersey
Jacket, in Tan, Blue, Brown,
Havana and Black, $7.98.

A Beaver Jacket, with Co-

lumbus Collar, half lined, for
$7.75.

Novelty Jackets for $10
and $15.

Misses' Jackets mixed
cloth fancy colors, for $3.75.

n
Child's long Cloak of fancy

stripe material all sizes at
$6.75 each.

Id looking on Christobal Rojas's 'T'o leg-
atory" in the Venezuelan exhibit at the
world's fair one thinks of tLobe lines.
"Long is the way and hard, that out of hell
leads up to light." and the same words are
luminous when one knowsa bit of the his
tory of this unfortunate master of tbe
southern continent. The people of the up-

per continent, themselves somewhat un-

pretentious of the tine arts, have had no
tbonght nor knowledge of art matters in
this indolent southern land, venero tbe
greatest claim to recognition has beon a
geographical position on the world's map.
Kojus may perhaps bo styled a 1'urUiun
hybrid, for much of his study waa in tb,
Fronoh capital, und innch of his ttr&ud
work put to canvas in the bouth American
country, and so Venezuela claims him as
her own son, educated abroad. For some
reason not given the famous painting by
ltojas, valued at $S(0J0. was not
taken to the lino arts palace, but
instead was hung in the main oorridor of
the Venztielan building, whero it laces
pictures less horrible than its own concep-
tion. The "Purgatory" is the orthodox hell-lir- e,

with less of the actual lire and more
of the glow and heat, a barrenness whero
ahject sinners grovol aud tear their hair.
Toe picture instills a senso of the awful
rather than portraying it. Aa far as such a
scene can bo subdued, that much is Pojas's
color subdued, and the impression is gained
that aome terrible belching of lire is to
come beforo tho spectator takes his eyes
from the canvas.

The artist lost his life m accomplishing
the true ett'osts of glowing light, the like of
which mignt be witnessed in a cavern of
the orthodox hell. Day after day he hud-
dled in furnace rooms and foundry, where
black iron becaino molten, and where the
smoko aud fumes parched his life: da? after
day the hre crept to his lungs until he was
weary, indeed, and hollow-cheeke- d. It is
aaid he was of a deep religious bent, but
very, very weak. His self-impoi- o 1 torture in
the furnace rooms heightened his appetite
for atrong drink, for he was burning, burn-lu- g

up, and there was naught else to-satis- ly

his craving and yet quench his thirst. The
picture was finished, a churoh at Caraoaa
secured it. and then the painter died. The
field for speculation in this short history is
wide, and a study of tho figures be has
placed in the painting only broadens the
field. The girl of but one sin is there; so ia
the hagwho knew a life of sin augmented
by intenee'trueltv to her sisters. The do-crep- it

aged are the types of utter despair.
In one corner is a young man with a faoe re.
sembling that of Edgar Allen Poe. He
does not rant, but draws back from the
heat with a mournful, sad expression cm
his handsomo lace. What has been his
great sinf Yon cannot tell; his face is too
intense. Do Artist ever put their own
likenesses on oauvaaf

Death, contrasted to tbe tragedy of life,
teemed to be a morbid theme for Rojaa. In
his "Last Confession." which also bangs on
the walls of the Venezuelan building, he
has brought out tbe pallor of death and the
stillness ot' the deathbed so well that the
figures are merely auxiliary. One even
forgets whether it was a man. or a woman,
or a child that wasdying, but that pallor of
the face will linger loug after tbe group-
ing is foreotten.7 In thin South American country there
are the works of two great native artists-t- wo

men in contrast, ouo poor und miser-
able, the other rich and contented. Kojas's
works for the rnoU part show his miserable
surroundings; poverty was his forte. His
"Charity" shows all the misery that can
find expression on one tear-staine- d face,
and tbe soul of the picture is in the face of
the poor woman who lies in a corner
awaiting the visit of a richly dressed wom-
an coming to her relief. The painter fails
in the angel of charity, for he knew
not of such. Now Arturo Miobeieua
was better favored by the fair winds of
life, and with his wealth were health and
happiness. He now lives and is worbi ped
as great artists are worshiped, and a3 noth-
ing succeeds like auccess. be may rantc
higher than his unfortunate brother.
Michelena has senta tribute to tbe wonder-
ful exposition iu a Columbian standard,
covered with wreaths of victory. The
colors are rich und gay. In the fanciful ho.
excels, and his "Battle of tho Amazon's" is
rated us the most valuable of the paintings
In the exhibit, the modest price of SlOO.ooO
being set upon it. There is something
weirdly fascinating about tbe Picture, but
very few people eau tell just what it is; it
may be the ferocity of the women on horse-
back, the spilling of their blood, the con-
tortion of their beautiful figures or the in-
feriority of the men, or a combination of
all. A woman toppling over a clitl on a
horse cause one to wonder where
the painter got his models. Another Ama-
zon bears tbe form of her bleeding sister
aoross a horso and at tbe same tune pre-
pares to thrust a spear at the crouching
man warrior. It is a wild fancy made real.
A woman insisted that there was much
more in tho painting than a mere wild tale.
Man, said she. linds a horror m tho perver-
sion of her sex, and the inoro woman under-
takes in masculiue tinea the more man be-
comes alarmed, for his eminence in crration
is threatened thereby. This was oll'ered aa
a suggestion for further thought in study-
ing tbe mcture.

Michelena has u number of other can-
vases in the Venezuelan building, none of
which, however, rank with the "Battle of
tho Amazons." One represents the journey
of Charlotte Curday to the scaffold, but
aside from the expression on the face of
Corday tho artist has caught no inspira-
tion, fierfaoo is in profile, whitoand reso-
lute, with trilled of scorn aud haughtiness
blended, nnd yet What a Uood of pent
up emotions can bn discerned in those
dim eves, wet abont the lashes! Across the
way from this painting is bung a descrip-
tive work, "A Hailstorm." There r.ro also
three clean-cu- t studies in the work the
fear of the little childreu. who huddle to
their mother as the hailstorm breaks with
great fury, the conceru of the mother for
tlie little ones, and tho awe of the aged
Brand fat her.

The chief charm by far of the Venezuelan
building is tbe art exhibit, and the com-
missioners have gained more attention to
their country than if they had .placed the
works in tbe art palace, where so many
tine works are carelessly passed by. where
n satiety is so soon acquired by the dilet-
tante. Gavin Lodgi; Paym..

THE rillLADKLPHIA MES3IA1I.

Sotnethlug About Fouike, tbe Would-Ii- e

Thencophto Ltador.
PMUdelphla Record.

The report that Henry B. Fonlke, the
well-know- n disciple of theosophy, had
fina'.ly announced himself lu public as the
Messiah, ut Onset Bay, J.iitrt., has
caused no surprise among his friends in
Philadelphia. Over a year ago Mr. Fouike
informed his follower that be was di-
vinely endowed for leadership, but that
the time had not yet come for him to an-
nounce himjtdf to tbe worid. Theosophists
who are not friendly to Fonlke, and they
ure in the majority, repudiate hia claims of
leadership ami pityingly nlludo to him as
an "irresponsible medium."

There are two factions of theosophists in
Philadelphia, one of which is friudly to
Fouike, while the other regards him ah a
crank. The former refer to him as 'the
master." and ure firmly convinced that ho
has been reincarnated soveral times, end
that Madame Blavatsky merely came to
pave the way for his entry as the Mussiah.

Fonlke became interested in theooohy
several yours a no. while doing a renl-estat- o

btiHiness at No. 1037 Walnut street. He
owned considerable property, and wear'
doinir a business estimated to be worth
f 15.0A) a year. He lived on Eleventh street
blow Spruce, and shortly after becoming
initiated into tbe mysteries of theosophy,
he rehtted his hoimo from top to bottom iu
Indian style, making of it a model or Ori-
ental luxury.

He next cultivated tbe friendship of
Madauie Blavatxky, who recognised in his
nervous temperament and intellectual at-
tainment the qualities of a medium. After
etudving with her for awhile he piitced bis
business in the care of an aent und retired
to the interior of India, where he imbibed
the occultism or tho Thibean brotherhood,
with fasting and deep research into the
mysteries of theMabatmas. On his return
to Philadelphia ho disposed of all his
earthly gooas and chattels, and upon the
d- - ath of Madame Blavatsky set himself up
as hersoccessor and a high priest of theos-oph- y.

He claims tojlbe in constant communica-
tion wiih the spirirn of the other worM.
and that his actions are placed beyond his
personal control by tho "Masters" of tbe
Thibetan brotherhood. He says be re-
ceives messages from dead leaders, particu-
larly from Madame Blavatskr. with great
frequency. They areinscribed on a peculiar,
looking rarchment of almost web-lik- e

texture, and thev float to him tbrouuh the
air. '

Prominent members of the Tbeotopblcal
Society, including Couutess Waoutmcister.

I

Incidents Picked Up in the By--
1 Ways of Indianapolis.

Philosophy in the Park Talc from the
Last Legislature Hardship on the

Workmen Xo 3Iodesty.

On one of the recent warm afternoons the
free parliament which holds its sessions
almost daily in one of the parka had a very
exciting debate on tho subject of miracles.
The man with the plug hat led the aide of
the debate --which believed them "unconsti-
tutional, ctll and void," as be expressed it.
Nearly all the bystanders took part in the
discussion. An exception was a pale, drop-leal-looki- ng

German, who sat in the midst
of the disputants calmly smoking his pipe.
At lair, during a lull, ho spoke very delib-
erately nnd gravely. ne said: "Gentle-men- s,

I cavo teen a miraclo and I believe
m him. About threo years ago. already, 1
was workiug on tho suction with Pete Tay-
lor, who was oar bona. Now, Pe to was a
very religions man. He talks very much
abont religion, and he allows no swearing
with him. Well, one flay we was blasting
oat soma stomps on the right of. way, and
the rirst that wo knowed. already, we
blowed up a nest of these wasps wflat yon
call 'yeller cbackets.' We all run away
very quick, and Pete was the last man.
Now, r'ete was what yon call ;n this coun-
try a very baldbeaded man. already, und
he mu with his hat in his hand. At last
we got away from them, and then Pete put
on his hat, and when he nut on bis bat bo
rinds that two of the 'yeller cbackets' had
stayed in the hat, and the whole both of
them stung him on his head. Welt, Pete
hollered and throwed away his hat. and got
down on the ground and rubbed his head in
tho dirt, and he cried, aud he aweared, and
he prayed, and he cussed again, and his
head swelled np ae big aa a beer keg, and
thut afternoon we lidn't do much only
pour water on Pete's houd. When we took
him home ho stayed in bed three davn. and
ever siuce that time Pete won't hire an
Irishman, because he is afraid be will get
an Orangeman by mistake' The German
tben lit nia pipe, and tho crowd whs in deep
silence until the bilious voong man at the
end of tho seat said: "Vonr atory is all
Tight. Uncle August, but wher.) waa tho
imiacleT" "Ob. yes." he answered: "I al-

most forgot that. Yon see. it was this way:
ever sincethat time Pete Keeps hla hat on
and don't talk very much." Tho debate
closed. n

State Senator 0. A. Haker, of Marion,
lad., was iu the city, the other day. and
that brings to mind ao incident of the last
Legislature, which was ao full of incidents.
If not romance, and was, notwithstanding,
only incidental, as it would seem, to tbe
Mcllughism which, after all, waa tbe prin-
cipal re suit. Senator Baker sat for a time
unusually still nt his desk, and worked
awr.y with all the vigor of a wet bee, plum-
ing hituatdf for a lontr tight. A bill was. of
cottrce. the result. Tbe bill waa to prevent
the consolidation of the Grant cir-
cuit with hdv other incommoJious district.
"Look here!" aaid the Senator from Grant
one morning about an hour before the Sen-at- e)

convened, "I've got her drafted," and
he seemed In excellent spirits.

"Got what drafted, tenatorf"-- Why. my bill."
This, of course, was conclusive, and that

very day Baker was heard from on his
Circuit Court bill, protesting against the
apportionment already submitted by the
committee. The bill was engrossed in due
time, and Senator Paker then played ferret
between the two bouses, and, likothe fabled
onipinunk. piled up mapy a ' grain of
corn for tho passage of bin pet. Nobody
pawl much attention to the bill but Paker.
aud he worked all day and part of each night
on the thing until it had actually passed
both houses, at which ticio he loomed uo
before tbe reporters as radiant with joy its
a smalt boy with his first trousers. "On.
I've got her through!'' he exclaimed one
morning, and was petulant when nobody
teemed 10 know what it was he hud "gotten
through."

"Why my Grant County Circuit Court
bill."

The reporters tried to assent intelligent-
ly to his victory, but ao soon as he bad
goao whispered to each other to know
what hill it was Baker was talking about.
Nobody knew. Several Senators were
asked in vain.. "What is this bill
Baker has' got through, Mageef" Pat
Magee aaid: "I'll be d- -d if 'I
know!" A page was sent to -- Baker asking
aooiit his bill. Baker was furious. At last
it leaked out and was published, aud al-
though every man in Grant county knew
what a success had baen harvested by
their senatorial representative, nobody at
tho capital could tall so great was tbe
general focus on the adroit manipulator
from Tippecanoe!

An aged man keeps a cigar stand on the
ground lloor of the Statehouse. This same
Btaudhehas kept for tome years without
getting rich off of its profits, Besideskeep-in- g

in stock candies of every complexion
and cigars of every conceivable liavorho
exhibits some of tbe best quality of appta
pies ever placed on the market. They are
made by hia wife and sold to people who
lovn.pie butweeu me:tls. Aside irom bia
general line of merchandise he is tho ven-
dor of certain peculiar cures that have
sever yet been known to fail.

"How much do you make a week, uncle?"
"Oh. sometimes $o and rometimes as high

as six.
"Who areyotfr best customers!"
'The girls."

What do they buy P
"Gum."
Fearing that the old gentleman assumed

worse circumstances in trade than were
really his, some little doubt was expretsod.
and the old gentleman's books were
brought forth immediately. On u certain
day of a certain mouth in a certain year It
was found that Governor Matthews had
bought a rive-ce- nt cigar.

"Is this the only purchase the Governor
has ever made of you?"

"Yea." said tbe old man, "you know the
Governor does not smoke, nor chew tobac-
co, nor eat candy nor pie, nor treat you
know the Governor doesu't do anything."
and the old man assumed a melancholious
retrospective expression, as be went on
piling up sticks of chocolate where email
bora might see them.

No, it I had to make my living off tbo
Governor's trade I wonld have been dead
long ajo. Auditor Henderson buys a uoodmany cigars of me. and so do several geutle-me- n

who are in his oMu-e- . Groen Smith
takeit great many of my ten-re- nt cuar
tock. and Bometiuiea Albert Gall sends

around to mo for a sandwich. Doo Met-cal- f.

Cnris tein. Tim Grithn and several
others here in the house are uood customers,
but the girl' chewing gum trade is what
keep me alive. You would think thatduring the Legislature I would sell a good
deal of mock, and I do, but it's nearly all
chewinz tobio2i and you kuow there isn'tany prolitm that."

There waa a family of six bachelors in a
rented furnished house one summer, and
they were all newspaper men. A preacher
had gone away for the summer and had
turned his home librarv. servants and all

over to tho Bohemians beoanse hj knew
they rere just the people to take care of
tho place for him. Uo al.so had a bath
room and a telephoue. and these gir. in
all, tl.o Btago littincs for th! abort story.
The young men. upon arising at noon,
vera in the habit of runniug into
the oath room before dressing and without
lnyintr asidn their rubes of night. At one
noun tbe telephone belt rantr. and the j'oung
iniii. who had a pretty bell for a sweet-
heart, answered the nog. Ho was in his
night robo. J tint then a very old auntie,
w bo wason tho place at a servant, came in
and heard him talking in sweet tonra to
tbe young lady. Sho caught tho name of
the young lady, and remembered knowing
the belle when the bello waa a chill. After
the young man hid hung up the telepboue,
ahe turned to him with:

"Ain' yo' abttuo yo'solff Stand dere
talkin' to dat nice yonti j lady in yo' night
gown!" ;

Pudtrw&s a little hve-yeai-o-
ld residing

In the southeastern portion of the city.
Ilia father aa a thrifty sort of a person
and had planted a small garden in the side
yard. A few days ago Budg was in the gar-
den amusing htmaolf with toy hoe. A
neighbor posing by ami eermg him indajtrioualr workiug upon au natluuated

A.PIDS

Black Feather Boas for G9c
each.

A 25-inc- h Mink Cape box
style extra quality, for
$67.50.

A 25-inc- h selected Monkey
Cape, best quality, for $28.50.
Linens Center Anlo.

Make up your mind to seo
beautifullinens, and you'll not
be disappointed. The new
fall supply is in, and fine linen
lovers will indulge. Just ask
to see tho new Lunch Cloths
and center pieces, also Webb's
dew bleached "Old Ireland"
Towels, hemstitch and knot-
ted fringe, in various sizes.

A 66-inc- h Scotch Linen-he- avy

stocky goods plenty
to handle and only 75c a jrard.
Napkins to match, for $1.75 a
dozen.

A 72-inc- h fine Damask
Linen, leaf7 patternsfor S5c.

The best dollar Tabling you
ever saw, arid such lovely pat-
terns, 72 inches wide.

rriut Counter West Aisls.

If you hid such goods as
these under a bushel, the prico
power would make them felt.
The auctioneer would protest.

Standard 7c Calicoes for
3ic a yard. '

Amoskeag Apron Checks
for 5 Ac, worth 8c.

Amoskeag Ticking, ACA,
for 13c, worth IS j.

Amoskeag Ticking for 9c,
always 12ic.

Amoskeag Ticking for 7Jc,
always 10c.

Amoskeag Ticking for 6c,
regular prico 9c

Amoskeag Ticking for 6c,
regular prico 10c.

Amoskeag Fancy Dross
Ginghams for74c, worth 12c.

Amoskeag Excelsior Shirt-
ings for 8 Jc, regular price 12ic.

Amoskeag Cheviots for 84c,
always 12 Ac.

Carpets Third Floor.

Three strong reasons why
you should buy a Carpet hero
on Monday or Tuesday. Wo
say these two days because
they cannot last longer at such
prices.

Extra Unio)i Carpets, twelve
styles, for 33c? a yard.

20 pieces extra super all-wo- ol

hco-p- hj Ingrain Carpets, for 53c ,

a yard.
17 pieces hest Tapestry Brus-

sels for 60c a yard.
It would pay you to read

over those Carpet prices again
you know what such goods

are worth.
Dress Goods "West Al.le.

Monday morning we shall
sell all wool printed French
Twill Flannels for 29c; regu-
lar prico is 75c a yard.

Tbe good people of tho United
States, beforo plato glass was made within
our border, had to nay as bitrb as J2..rX) a
square foot, A protective taritr encoar
aged enterprising men to go into the bust
netis, which has had its nps and downs liko
any other. jBat tbe gsneral result, to the
purchaser, baa been that "French" plate
ulass. made in America, can be obtained
for one-tilt- h the prices formerly reigning.

Xln i'lles a Kite Without a Tall.
Chlfaeo Tribune.

From tho Java village at the fair, yesttr
day. one of tho inhabitants let tJy a kite
which dotted up to the heavens and thero
completely mystified all the spectators, la
air it appearoad to bn an ordinary kite,
adorned with the usual dratfous and wild
beasts of the Eastern countries. Hut it
hud no tail. Now. any boy knows positive-
ly That no kite can be llowu without a
Uil. Yet this kite did Uy. and
when iu air it described the most mys-
terious gyrations. It d&bed down a
hundred leet and looked as if it were going
to pinnae headforeiuoiit into the ground,
but always sailed up again like a bird and
ever kept its equilibrium. When it was
nulled irom itsdizzy height by its Javanese
owner it was found that tbe kite was a
nearly square broloo frame, covered with
rice paper, on which wero the usual dragon
figure. Tbe strings of the kilo were tied
in exactly tbe eanio way that American
boys fasten them, and yet uo American boy
could make that kite tly as tbe Javauesa
did it.

"How do jou do itl'' be was asked.
"I do'no. 1 just tly it all the same as I

always do. Just make tbe kite tbe same
way always done."

And that was About all tho explanation
that could be oil'ered.

im m mi

Th Great Calamity.
Knrmi City Journal.
' The year 103 has so far been a year st
catastrophes and disasters. Tbe only ca-
lamity that befell tbe country in oc-
curred iu .November, any it was a seriuSJ
mi

four or live belated Hies, which settled on '

his head) with a persistence that ssemed
ominous.

"Higbt glad am I." aaid Illzronner to
Ilizzonner. "that none of my constituents
are here to see this woeful sight. For has
it not been said many a time and of t that
there are no flies on tbe old manT Bushirk,
mo boy, I fear that evil associations have
inoculated vonr manners with th vims

Yon have been hanging around
the levee too much of late. Ignesyou
need a toning up. You are charged with
loitrrintr. Guilty or not gnlltvf

Then Ilizzonner descended from the j ndi-ri- al

bench and stood in the dock and
humbly pleaded guilty."

Twenty-fiv- e dollars and ten days will
doforyou, I gnes,"resnmed Hizzonner.tak-in- g

his sat in the throne again. "But as I
knew you when you were but a boy. 1 shall
let the fine and commitment stand over
yon on your good behavior."

And wrapping a few folds of tho judicial
ermine around his form, the judge took a
fresh chow and atnried out to have a little
chat with tho "boya."

It was as Assistant Postmaster David
"Wallace was coming out of the Dahomey
fake at tbe world's fair that the maoh-Junge- d

herald at tbe door said: "Here is a
gentlemati who will say to yon that the
exhibition U well worth a dollar instead of
50 cents." Thereupon the assistant post-
master of Indianapolis retorted in a lond
voice: "There is not a Dahomey negro in
the show. I'm from Louisville. Ky., and 1
recognized several of the Dahomiea as
nearoea I know in that city years ago."

About seventy-liv- e people wero listening
to tho orator, and as thev were departing
with a laugn the assistant postmaster
mingled with them and was lost before the
then speechless showman recovered from
his curpriRo.

It was while tho workmen were digging
for tho foundation of Bishop Chatard'a res-
idence, oa North Meridian atreet. that a
bronzed workman who was sweating in av
trench said to Mgr. Bessnmes who was
standing near, "Oh, it is too bad, too
bad"

"What is too bad!" asked Father Bosso-nie- s.

'Oh. Father Bessonie?, we have to walk
fivo blooks to get a glass of beer!"

OFFERINGS OF THE POETS.

At Mithr.
Come, draw more near! Clasp bands with me!

Ah close, and closer fttlll!
The nlht spreads to Infinity!

And through my heart a sudden chill,
1 pray loose not your loving hold!

A fear, a loneliness untold
fcmltes 6harply-t- lll mine eyes oVrfill!
2or have I strength nor stress of will

To set my spirit free.

The cold, the darkness, and the dread
Immensity of space,

.The great wan moon, whose ghostly face
For ages has been dead.

The weird lights wheeling overhead.
The unknown worlds that onward roll.

In endless wanderings ever led,
, . That Ilnd no coal.

The spectral mists that overspread
With pallid light the lesser stars, '

The lurid clow that glimmers red
Across tbe front of Mars,

O, dearest heart, when all is ald,
I am afraid! aud from tho whole

Wide waste of worlds I hide my sight,
Aud from the boundless night!

The ancient mystery of tho skies,
Their slleut depths from polo to pole,

The void, tho vaatnesa terrifies!
O let me rather search your eyes.
And with your sweet, warm touch disperse
This ten or of tho universe

That strikes intoiny soul!

-- Ah God! Ah (Jod! I fain would trust
All things that Thou hast planned!

And reasou chides that presently
This haunting dread will pass from me,
Of Mcsolate worlds I neem to see;

Thit though I canuot understand,
No earth or heaven, sea or land,

Hot any etar so far but we
Snail still bo clasped about by Thee,

And Thine all-wis- o command.
Yet, after all, I am but dust,

And for this littlo while I must
Hold fast a human hand!

Evalecn Stein.
Jtlrry.

Yesterday morn, by the berry bush,
Margery I met;

Down she looked with her cheeks a flush,
And her eyes were wet;

Ah me! what could bo
Tho matter with Mistress Margery 1

Yestorday evening, at the dance.
Mad-merr- y was Margery;

Kever a lad but got a glance
ever a lad but me!

Ah me! I could not see
' Yhat was tho matter with Margery!

Eut after it all when f, wilfully,
Dared ray suit to pre,

Traylng the maid to marry me,
Margery whispered yes!

Ah mo! now I see
What was the matter with Margery!

Frank Preston BiLart
Belleville, W. Va.

In September.
Now.sunburned autumn comes among tho hills

Flouting the green conventions. She Is fitrong
The Sumach reddens as she comes along.

And tho wan marsh with tiro of gold eho tills.
The suu makes hasto aud undue heat he spills

Into the noon, and lank grasshoppers throng
The rusty steeps. The locust sines hU song

With growing stress I know not what ho wills.

From lowland cornfields standing stark and pale.
With tattered shadows carpeting their wajs,

I hoar at intervals a lonely quail
Who makes bin meaning clear In simple phraso

He listens where the in "rning-i:hrl- e trail
And calls amain throughout the startled maize.

Jctnro C. Calmer.
Sl'ENCER, Ind.

A Story.
In a rooxn a man lay dyinr,
ICear the door, tlu--e children crying;
Sad and pale, th wife was prayitnr,
Theso most bitter words was saying.
"Help me, God. to not bo glad!

M. W. D.

Throucli in .UmiIow.
The Hummer mm was oft and bland.
As they wont through tho meadow land.

The littlo wind that barely shook
'1 ho silver of tho sleeping brook
Mow tiie cold hair about her eyes
A myMery of m tf rb-- l
J--o be iunt olten pause, and frtnop,

tid all the vntnfon ringlet looy
diinl In r dainty ear emprise

Ox siow event and many shzlin,

Acro the Atream wa earee a step-A- mi
vet he feared to try tbe leap;

Ami he. to htill her xwent alarm.
Must Hit her ovi r on bU arui.

Fhe could not k?ep tfie narrow way,
Ti.r r.tiil tbe little ff-- t would stray,
Ar.d mu t be bend t'uiulo
1 be tansrte I .'rae' from her hoe
From iluiutv rsu:tud lips in pout.
Must kiss the porfrect llowiroat:
Ah, little corjuette: Pair deceit!
borne things are bitter that were sweet.

Wm. o. Howell.

Tint.
ITer heart was yonne aud Love came to It.

j hbe locked through Space; tbero was no night.
uui gnnt aim guicu mrougu ana tnrougu it,

A dazzling while.

Ifer heart was ripe and Love went from It,
Mie looked through space; he came not back
Uut lied awn', a ilauie pavcd comet,

Then all was black.

Tier heart was old, but Work caweto It, .

And rilled tbe dole of night aud d;iy,
But L.ii wm bl.'ak for through aud through it,

All things were gray.
llclle liuut. iiiQ'tilpjr'4 Maraziue.

Itlbbons Center Aisle,

Can't tell you how many
miles of Ribbon we sold Sat-
urday, but to stretch them
out fairwards you'd be much
nearer Chicago than now
the same price until all sold
imported double-face- d goods.

8c for 7c and 8c Ribbons.
6c for 15c Ribbons.
9c for 18c Ribbons.

v 15c for 25c and 30c Rib-
bons.

19c for 40c and 50c Rib-bon- s.

25c for 00c and 75c Rib-
bons.
West Bargain Counter.

The isand fly is said to have
only one day's existence-o- ne

day will make short work
of these.

Navy Bluo Storm Serges,
all-wo- ol and 38 inches wide,
for 29c a yard.

Mixed Suitings of all wool
good color effects and only

39c a yard.
Press Gools West Aisle.

Pocket-book- s of all dimen-
sions come to tho dress goods
counter, and the counting
begins at $1.14 for a pattern
and runs up into the thirties.
Many of the cheaper stuffs
have had a keen glance, at tho
finer sorts, and there's a kin-
ship look about them oh
what a dress-choosin- g range
is here. Epingle Cords, 38
inches wide, in all tho new
shades, for 39c the yard. An
always 'Stylish dress is Paris
Sere wears well, looks well

just' 50c a yard 40 inches
wide. aud 25 shades to pick
from:

Fancy Rayetine Cords, all
wool and 40 inchmakes a
pretty costume for 75c a
yard.

Prunella Cloths familiarize
with vour subdued tastes
45 inches wide, and very pop-
ular at $1 a yard.

.Those all-wo- ol Jacquard
Is atte Cloths are. perfect
beauty spots 45 inches wide
and a splendid color range
just seems to bo the fabric de-

sired for when you haven't
decided.

If all the admirers of our
two-tone- d 50-inc- h Hop Sack-
ings at $1.25 were in line wo
could almost form a regiment.

Undisputed supremacy in
exclusive novelties which ,

rank ahead of ordinary mar--,
ket showings. We- - always'
take pleasure in showing
buy or not.
Silk-W- tst Aisle.

There's a multitudinous va-

riety of-Silk- s which would
take the language of a poet
to describe. Stylish and new
are sucheveryday expressions,

PETTIS
Annie Besant. Jlnnry L. Jtidfte and
others equally wtdl known, do not
credit bis claims, and have refnaed to
recounizo tho power which ho nrers is
vested in hira. Thoy declare him to bo
simply a powerful but irresponsible medi-
um, aud Mrs.tHesant. who was very closo
to Maduruo Blavatsky during her life, ridl
culs tbe idea of ber bavins selected
Foulko as hor tucoesor. though sbn ad-

mits that theosophists expect their dead
lender to wend some ooh to represent her.
Fouike aou;o time ago went to London and
demanded possession of Blavatskr's ef-
fect, but Mrs. iiesaut bluntly turned him
dowu.

Fouike has never profited pecuniarily by
bis relations with tbe spirit world, nnd
considers working for hire as beneath his
dignity. In 1act. bis fortuuw has been rie--

; voted to his work, and he is now said to
i he living on iZ a month, the income from

tho rental of a small bouso which be etui
OWLS.

IlilW IMN1CH A UK PRODUCED.

Mr'liat lUs HapfAiil . ' lilt Season In Nn-nir- nu

Instance.
The Christian Kegitter wives an Illustra-

tion of the way a really well-oi- l commu-
nity worked itelt into a panic:

"Tbe iufatnation, near akin to lunacy,
which in tho last tsn weeks has nearly
driven the United Mates into general
bankruptcy, will loot: be remembered. Will
the lesion be heeded! An imaginary
case mar show what has happened in in-
numerable real cases. A owed li Sl.OUO, 13

owed C f 1.000. C owed I) $1.00). and so on
down thelma to J. These ten men were
indebted to the amount or 910,000. and all
had real property enough to pay theirlbtmany times over; but each wanted
his fay in cash. .Now. each of them had.
in cold, or silver, or paper money, just
$100. A said to tbe nine: 'If you will Isnd
me each 8100 1 will ijive yon ample SHcnrity
and good Interest. Then I will pay 11.'
lint each man said: 'No. 1 want all the
money I have If A bad been able to bor-
row the XO aud pay 13. 13 would have paid

DRY GOODS CO
C, and so on down tho line; and the 21,00
would have paid debts of 810,000, and oach
wonldhave received hiaown, with usury. As
it was, each ono was obliged to ask for an
'extension,' credit was lot. and it was only
lucky that each creditor did not send bis
creditor' note to protest, and ho drive tbe
ten into needless and wasteful bankruptcy.
When each determines to set nis own with-
out reference to th interest of the others,
be often overreaches himself. The value
of contidenco as a factor in business has
been shown in a wonderful w&y. Tho
madness and coufujion' of thn last few
weeks have borne omo good fruits fctoi
all."

Canift, Sir. Voornees.
Philadelphia Inquirer.

It is said thatjt is out of tbe question for
Mr. Yoorhee. the leader of ttiH Deuocratio
or rather of the ndrninifttration "forres, to
put an end to tlia tommy rot that is being
hurled at thoheads of tfie snnYring people
by so-call- ed a'tatesmen. How tfoen any ouo
know that? - Ha Mr. Voorhers nmde any
attempt to find out? if so. when and
where? Had this administration leader a
prop"r amount of respect either for tbe
President r the country h would force
the isu immediately. Let birn lrinjc in
bia proposition to end debate and demaud
a vote upon it. Then wo hall soon know
where to place the blame for delay. If he
tries and falls he will be no worse otF.
while at the sam time he will clear his
kirts of responsibility. Give ns tbe namea

on a yea and nay vote. Let us discover
who are the Senators who prefer that non-nensic- al

theory of "senatorial courtesy" to
Ui welfare of a great nation. Come, Mr.
Yoorhee.

Tin IMf Gl Industry.
Plttibrrflr Chronlcle-Telsrrsp- h.

Plate (tlasa used to be all imported from
France and Belgium. 'Being the product of
a verj limited number of firm, these worn
always ready to combine for the rontrol of
foreign markets, with the natural in
cldent of running up prices ao
as to satisfy ull manufacturers.

A


